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all means manage to escape, and go very quickly to
discover that haunt of the swan. For the tune of that
old mime's song rang always in my head, and the
gold-haired woman with her flower stood before me
as if painted like a picture on my eyes, whenever I
closed their lids. And therefore I lay, cunningly,
still as death, without violence of any kind: till after
a while, they took away my guard, and left me alone,
to ramble up and down, and wander about the palace
as I pleased, considering me mad. For I never said
anything to anyone I met, but: Alas! the swan: alas!
the swan.

And then, after a while, watching my opportunity,
I stole out of the palace in the middle of the night
And I stepped noiselessly over the bodies of servants
and watchmen, sleeping here and there; and I went
down, and out into a garden, and found a little door
in its wall, which I opened with a key. For through
this very door I used formerly to pass, whenever I
wished to leave the palace in disguise.

So I stood in the doorway of the open door, looking
out. And as I did so, all at once I uttered a cry.
And I exclaimed: Alas! alas! Here I am on the
very point of starting on my journey, and yet I do
not even know, which way to go.

And at that moment, I hearda just behind me, a faint
sigh. And I started, as I heard it, saying to myself
in terror: My gaolers have discovered me. And I